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in the narrows above, Tha river was
dangerously high, bul It was not yet
the tumbling, raging torrent that it
| would become when the Temiscouala
narrows diagorged. He wondered how

|much time there was before this dis-
|aster would overwhelm all the valley.

Men had flocked on the highlande
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“THE POISONED SWORD”

THE RED LANE

1
rose and dressad and walked In the | what wonder would he be absolved [sting of a lash on Aldrich’s self
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~ READ THIS FIRST
Fetal Beaullou keeps an inn on the
Canadian  border; caters to
igxlors and lends the nts
mey on thelr farms and cattle.
| € hter Evangeline, edycated
convent, returns home unex-
dly, rebels against the nature
business, refuses 1o marry
Rol, leader of a band of bor-
smugglers, whom her futher has
n for her, leaves home and be-
a teacher In a school at At-
Norman Aldrich, a “Yankes”
officor, meets her and they
e engaged. Wealthy “Yankea”
¢ dealers begin drivin~ the
: gquatters off their lands.
causes groat suffering, and re-
breaks out among the peas-
Aldrich helps Representative
ford to frame a bill, which, if
pd by the Legislature, will en-
ihle the nts to keep the lands,
S Rol finds Evang-‘ine in Attegat, de-
inds that she return home with
and she refuses, The bhorder
i r8 whisper about that Vetal
saulleu's daughter hira defled him.
This gossip stirs the «d man to ac-
Accompanied by Dave Rol, he
to Attegat amd foreibly brings
angeline away, Aldrich learns
follows, and, after a desperate
t in which shots are exchanged,
es Idvangeline back to Attuzat
¢ Aldrich then goes to find Beaullen
- and reconcile the old man to their
i stive marringe, At Beaulleu's

glace in Monarda clearing he learns

1hat Beaulleu has not returned, Ald-
h then starts back in the night
and is fired upon
“unidentified persons
S fire with his rifle,
the body of Vetal
| Woods near his
t where Ald

from ambush by
He returns the
Hunters discover
Beaulleu in the
ne, close 'w the
1 waa fired upon,
pty rifla shells are also found
nearby. Ttumor connects Aldrich’s
namae with the murder of the old
man. Aldrich goes before the Lemis-

" Iature to heip Representative CIHf-
Sford put through the land bill, hut
" the bill fails, Aldrich returns north

' . and |s arrested for the murder of

- With lances of the raln,
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‘B8 “the great flood of the St. John

" There are times when Nature seems

Vetgl Beaulieu. The spring floods
| the rivera and the Sheriff can-
not Malke Alkdrich to 3ail.

THEN READ THIS

N mornlng broke,
were still charging the snowbanks
Lightning
ripped across the gray dawn, and
thunder clanged above the hills, Thus |
Nature announced the ominous chang.
ing of her winter mood. |

It was that phenomenon the
porthern latitudes that the weather.
wise term “a January thaw." Most
winters exhibit one such frealk, but |
wsually the winter takes prompt and
new grip, and the rains freeze in the
skies and the north winds blow the
clouds away.

But this was more than the ordl
Inary thaw,

The south winds held. The clouds
remained low-hanging In the skies and
were such saturated masses that thelr
skirts dragged upon the tops of the
domed hills.

That dread event was beginning
which Is on the records of the north

the clouds

of

Yalley."

D meke long and careful preparation |
for an orgy of damage. This year she |
‘had plled the snow, laver after layer,

- covering the fences, flufing it in drifts |

&

on the hilitops, packing it in the
ravines, & congealed flood that the
‘winter's cold had dammed, but a flood
‘that the rains now freed for mischier,

x
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* Aldrich found a discouraged sheriff
When he entered the men's room of
the tavern In the carly morning. The
county's officer was rasping stubby
fingers through his beard and looking
‘out into the storm,

The highway wus a wallow of soft
Btreams wers dashing down
the gullies and eddying across the
bridges and the culverts which were

n sight from the tavern.

with a horse or on our feet,

,\-‘."l't might be done on stilts or In
& balloon,” said the sheriff, “but not
We've

/It was weary waiting for an officer

I
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had his duty to perform, and for |
& prisoner who longed flercely to face
the charges of the law and :id him- |
melf of the burden of ghame and the |

anxisty of delay.
- Night came down on & drenched
landscape, and the rain was still rall.
During the long black hours it |
M on the roof over Aldrich’s head.
‘The first news of troubls camse in
the morning. A man had managed

'I%O struggle that far with a sack of

He sald that the lco was begin.

to let go up-river whera the

waters were swifter and the pltch of
he river steeper.

e rain 4id not cease, The south

Ind held. Old January's white beard

gone, and the water streamed

n his bare face. The rivulets,

p to torrents. rushed from the

upon Lhe iee of ths river. The

was gone from the alr. The lce

softened,

" When night cams on again hollow

ds rumbled’ from the breast of

river. They were the premonitory

) of chaos getiing ready to
bur ita bonds,

(" Aldrich knew the St. John Valley as

W men of the saction undertsood it

e bad fared slong the river's banks

Ih Bl seasons and had studied the

. moods, e listened there under

) soof in the night, and knew the

; that hoversd above the llittle

of the long road.

the roads climbed the

the houses would be safe,

the main settlements, the clus-

of houses, were in the lowlands

to the river, on the alluvial mead-

" ‘the country wes level and

was rich. With vislon made

nt by his fears he could be-

f must be happening. The

g waters were cutting off the

ts from the hills. Meadows

gn by raging torrents that

t--'?'_ p the base of the hills, Men

8 hope, would hesitate to brave

joments, and would delay to drag

s

high

e

' was no ball for the offense with whicl

tavern's office until the
streaked the east.

wet dawn
Ho peered through
the fogged windows and saw the tum.

from tha black doubt in his own mind?
He nte without appetite when break-
fast had been served; he paced lst-

bling torrent below. Tha first flotsam | lessly, walting.

of disaster was already sWeeping past |

on its way to the sea. Mingled with

1 the fce cakea wers hay-ricks that had | tavern's luungers,

| "1 reckon there comes some news
| of something,” remarked one of the
Heo pointed to a

heen torn from the meadows, debris of | puteau which appeared, swirling down

|barns and the structures

mish-line of the Mood.

I The sheriff found Aldrich at the
window when he camo down from his
unecasy rest,

"This spells hell in capltal letters,”
sald the sheriff,
“It i= only the beginning, Mr, Sher-

that the
| water had reached first, boat-houses
and other frall trophies of the aktr-‘

‘t]m river's brown thla  Theio were
two men in it, and they managed to
beach thelr eraft through the lee-cakes
and came hurrying up the street of the
gattloment,

“Oh, Messieurs,” they shouted to
those who hastened from the tavern,
“who Is there here to lielp the poor
folks of the Beaupre meadowa? They
‘have been walting in thelr houses,

control.

"I've given you my word, Aoccept
my parole further while 1 obey this
call” H

“It ten't regular, and I can't do IL"

“You're afraid to go yourself, and
you don't want your own cownardice
to be shown up if I go alone,” blazed
the prisoner., He could not keep that
speech back., His whole being had
been erying out within him at the in-
Justice of this arrest. Now he voleea
| hia protest recklessly. The sheriff's
| surly refusal to act a man's part had
driven him Iinto a passlon he could not
| eontrol.
| “It has beon between us like gentle-
‘men and officers so far, JMr, Aldrich.
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above the meadown, They told him
that the jam was still packing higher
and higher, that it was groaning and
rumbling, and that the great Bt., John
was sending down {1sa avalanches of
iceﬂnnd water and must provall in the
end,

Those men crowding around Aldrich,
recognizing in this stalwart chap who
had rushed up from the south one who
understood how to command, bewalled
the little they had been able to do.

“Two brave men who went out from
this shore have already been drowned,”
they told him. “Jules Bourdreau and
Napoleon Einclair, they have been
drowned, for the jce beat against their
bateau. We have not dared to launch
more bateaux."

Ho gnzed out on the rushing river.

“It 1s useless to send bateaux,” he
told them. "Even If boatmen can

|rech the houses and take in the peo-

ple the boats will be awept away down
the river.”

More men were arriving, many of
them astride thelr sturdy little horses.
The customs officer became the center
of a wistful hand of farmers who mut-
tered and chattered and stared at
him and were barren of suggestions in
that exigency. In times of stress men
select a leader by Instinet, And such
o leader is obeyed because it seems
to his followers that on him_salva-
tion {a founded.

Aldrich knew of the slender ve-

|
|

The sheriffl ran after, raving and threatening

i, I know
this river.
on the highlands, but I couldn’t sieep |
for thinking what the conditions must |
be In the settlements of the Beaupre
mendows. 1'm afrald those peopls have |
bean cut off befors they realized their |
danger. I know they must have been
cut off. Somebody ought to be organ-
izing a rellef party.” I
“I reckon it would have to be &
rollef party of angels—with waterproof
wings at that” returned the shcriff,|
displaying no enthuslasm. *Ordinary |
human belngs can't get anywhere this |
weather to rescus anybody. 1 can't|
even start out with you to take you to
whers you're golng." |
Alrlch turned from the window andl
paced the room, his mind again on his|
own bitter troubles after the shieriff
lind dropred the vemarlk. To where he
was going! That meant jall, There
|

he stood charged by his enemlies, It
must be faced, He must reconcile him-
gelf to remain in jall until he could

the conditlons aloug

be purged by the torturing fires of!
public trial. Even his own consclous- |

| ness of innocence faltered at times
when he reflected on the situation In
which circumstance had placed him,
Somehow this arrest, this visible
reaching of the law for his collar,
seemed to sanction all the susplelon
that had been directod his way, By

A Story to Tie To
| Begins Monday next on this
page. Muystery that grips your
|| interest, human quality that ap-
|| peals. Natalis Sumner Lincoln,
author of “The Nameless Man,"”
has achieved something worth
;| while in

The Three Strings

hoplng that the ralns would stop. Now

“You sec T was right,” stated Ald
rich to the sheriff at his elbow.

"But thet is not the worst,” cried one
of the messengers, “*The ice has lodged
In i(he Temlscouata narrows above
Heaupre, It has mada a great dam
thers, It must glve away, and then
all the men and women and children
will be drowsied. The people do not
know what to do. They are shouting
and running about, and no one ls
& leader with a cool head. The folks
will obey a leader.
leader—no one who is brave and who
understands, Is there not some man
here who will come and command
those who are willing, but who do not
know?"

The listeners mutter:.-rl among them-
selves. The fat landlord of the tav-
ern shook hls head, the sherlff grunt-
ed more of his doubts about any
others except angels being able to

nssist, and no man stepped torwm‘d'

as a volunteer.

“Are you going to stand here and
let those women and children drown?"
demanded Aldrich, hotly.

a taunt {n his words and air,

“It {s you, an officer, who could do
much,” entreated the spokesman.
“You are known well on the border,
M'ser Aldrich. You are a brave man.
| You do not lose your head as a poor
Frenchman does.”

“He can't go,"” anapped the sherlff,
showing prompt alarm. “I've got par
ticular reasons why le can't go, my
men."

“Come with me, then; this Is a call
for help, and it's up to ug as men,”
insiated Aldrich,

“I'm not taking any such chances.
If there's going to be any traveling
| done it will be to where we're due.”
: Tiis, callous obstinacy was like the

But there Is no |

They scowled at him, for thers was |

| It yvou'ra proposing te put it on an-

It's all right for us here | they have been cut off from the shore.” other basls, go nhead—and see where'

| you will wind up.” l

| He ndded a sneer that the oceasion
|d!d not call for but the young man's

taunt of his cowardice could not go
| unchallenged.

“Go nrlone, say wyou? What do you
Ilhlnk one man llke you up there is
| going to amount to."

"I'll show you, Mr, Sherift.,” He turn-
ed and ran toward the tavern's stable.

The sheriff plunged after him,
shouting. He tugged at his hip
pocket, But he did not produce |
! weapon. He carried none. He dragged

out a palr of handcufls,

“You'll have to take your medicine
now," he declared. “You've put It
| 8ll on another bLasis.”

Aldrich thrust the officer violentiy to
one side and struggled with the girths
of his snddle,

“Bu Judas, do you think you'rs go-
| ing to run away from me?"

“That's right—swear by your patron
saint,” gasped Aldrich, setting toe in
his stirrup. “As for me—by God, 1
| am!" Il

He swung to his saddle, lay flat to
ezcape the door's lintel, and mllcpcdi
away. '
‘ The sheriff ran after,
threatening. But Aldrlch leaped his
horse Into a ravine, water-choked, |
made the higher land, and sped north
over the ledges from which the rains
| had stripped the winter covering,

Hls hard-won knowledge as a border
rider seryed him in good stead in that
chase to the north. In the past jie
had followed many a smuggler through

‘tha devious stragglings of “"The Red
Lane.” There were places where he
was obliged to swim hils horwxe, put |
for the most part he gained his des. |
tination along the ridges, by paths
he had known before.

l At last he looked down on the turbld
flood which encompagsed the threat-
ened homes of the Beaupre meadows.
| It was plain that the jce-Jam still held |

raving and

“SOMEBODY'’S STENOG”—The Boss Is a Spring Poet, Too

| the writers of today.,

sources of that reglon ns well as he
knew the highways and the byways.
Desperate need made his wits nimble,
On his way down the hille to the river
he hand possed one of the snubbing:
slopes of the timber syndicate where
londs of logs were eased down the
mountaln-gide by meang of great hemp
cables.

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

THE LUXURY OF BOOKS

“Two feollows outside to mes you, =ir, 4
efald the batman,

“Who are they?"'

"Mobertpon  and Steever.
books again.'

“Again? Send them In'

The two asplrants after
knowledgo nppeared.

“Have you anything to read, sir?"

"You were hers yesterday, You've
read everything I've got,”

“Thpe postman savs you got a parcel
of books this morning.”

“I haven't read them yet.™

“But you won't bo reading ‘em all at
onee, sir,” they wheedled,

Renllzing my defeat, T dragged the
packuge from under the bed.

“Open that and see what you want.”

1 inspected thelr selectlons—"Travels
With a Donley” and “An Inland
Voyage."

“These? Well, tanke them If you like,
but mind you read them.'

They departed, jubllant,

Two days afterward they returned.

“Thank you, sir,” enid Robertson,
placing the books upon the table,

“Did you read them?”

“Should think go. We
both."

“What do you think of them?"

“Good books, Take you right out of
yourself. Make you forget there was o
war.  Tell you, sir,” Bteever continued
enthusiastically, I seem to know the
man who wrote them. Have you any-
thing elsa by him?" .

“Nothing that woulidl Interest you—
just esgays. Take a look at these”

They turned over the advanced “mod-
erns’’ 1 offered. X

“It {t's all tha sam4 io you,” eald
Robertson, after w muttered colloquy,
“If you've anvihing clse by Stevenson
we'd mooner read thiat., We seem to
know him now and he dors us good.”

1 gava them “Virginibus Puerisque™
and “Across the Pialns" In a week
they are to judge between R. L. 8. and
1 know what the

Come for
.

read ‘em

verdiot will be. .
My two visitors are common English
hoys who have had an ordinary board

| school eduecation, “leaving” at the age of
In the |

thirteen to wark in a factory.
lelsure gpells of army life they have ap-
plied themselves to books, “Just to pass
the time away.' ns Steever saye.  But
surely they have “the gift of reading,”
and they are not unigue among their
kind. —London Daily Mail

BALLADE OF DISCONTENT
“I'was ever thus from childhood's
hour:
Deslres were greater
pay.
Whenever I had use for flour
My dough would quickly
away.
Hee-haw! If I could live on hay
I'd gee It rise with foul mtent,
Retallers' labor Is to prey;
And coffee’s up another cent,

inon  my

fade

We're feellng prohibition's power,
_ John Barleycorn has had his day,
The water wagon In a shower
Cold water throws on tnoughts of
Bay
And festive meels;
stay
On song and joyous argument——
The drought affects my lifting lay
And coffee’'s up another cent.

acls as &

A plague on all reformers dour!
A murraln on the spruozers gray
Who on each dear Indulgence
glower;
Who make December of each
May!
Who grumble when the breezes
play!
Who ralse the price of pleasure's
bent!
I cannot Keep the blues at hay—
And coffee’s up another cent.

. C, of L., your vain display
Of strength disturbs my feellngs
pent.
With woe I hear the wild ass
bray—
And coffee's up another cent.
GRIF ALEXANDER,
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fThe Mysterions Knight, challengea
by King Bird to meet the Knight of
the Poisoned Sword in knightly eom-
bat, {s attacked by an elk)

—_—

Strange Things Happen

EGGY was eager to run to the help
of the Mysterious Knight in his
battle with Bilg Horn, the elk. She
knew, as the birds dldn't, that the knight
wana Billy Belglum, and Billy, even
though ns brave ans a man, was still
only n boy. The elk towered above him
and was far the stronger of the two.
|J\nd while the elli’'s antlers eouldn't
| plerce BIlly's armor, If he could throw

| Billy to the ground he might be able
to crush him.

Still Peggy lknew that in knightly com-
bat It would never do for a lady to go
to the ald of her champlon. So she
gat tenmse and desperate watching the
two ns they thrashed about in the arena,

The elk tried hard to shake Billy loose,
hut Bllly wouldn't be shaken. Though

| the et jerked him off his feet and
| swung him into the alr, still he clung
| tight. Billy qulckly saw that he was
no match in strength for the elk, and
I that he would have to uae hia wits,
anil usa them quickly if hs were to save

himself befora he became exhausted. So

he edged closer and closer to a amall
|trea at the edge of the woods, When
Ithey were almost upon it, he gave the
elk a sudden shove and let go the horna.
| Tha elkk, glad to be free, ralsed his head
| and shook his antlers, Then he lowered
them agrin and charged at Bllly.

That was just what Bllly wanted,
| for he leaped nimbly to one slde and
the elk amashed Into the tree. Before
the elk recovered from the shock, Billy
| jumped Lehind the tree and grasped the
antlera at elther side, Thus he held
tiie ellc fast, but with the trunk of the
| tree between them.

Much to Bllly's surprise he found it
| very easy to hold the eolk In this way.
| 1t wasn't untll afterward that he learned
| that ore of ths prongs of the antlers

When he bucked, the knight flew
off his back

wrenched the prong loose but for the
tightnoss of Blily's hold.

To Peggy and the birds it looked Iike
a mighty tug-of-war on thes. opposite
sldes of the tree. When they saw that
the elli could notebudge they cheoered
and cheered for the Mysterious Knight.
The elk twisted and jerked with all the
strength of his powerful body until it
seemed as If something had to glve way.

And something dld glve way, but not
what Peggy, Billy, and the Birds had
expected, It was the antlers themselves,
The slk gave one particularly vigorous
twist and crack! the antlers snapped
off his head.

Such a powerful Jerk had the elk
glven, with his four feet all braced, that
he sat down with a golid bump. But
the elk wasn't particularly astonished
at losing hias horns. He was used to
shedding hls antlers every spring and
had renlly been trying to get rid of
them for pevermn]l weeks, What amaged
him was the jar he got when he sat
down.

Bllly's brain worked fast. Leliing go

1|Imd sunk deep |nto the tree and become
| stuck there. Stil the ellk might have

the antlers, hoe sprang for his sword,
anatehing it from the ground. Armed

( with thias he quletly advanced on the alk

But the elk, with his won-
pons all gone, was not at all anxiouy
to meet Billy's sword. He turned tail,
prepared to fly. Blily prodded him with
the tip of his sword, and with a grunt,
the elk gave a startled leap that oar-
rled him Into the forest, He had had
all the Nghting he wanted for that
day.

“Hl Il King Bird," shouted the My~
terfous Knight, “I have met and con-
quered the Knight of the Polsoned
Sword I "

"Nay, that was not the Knight of the
Polsoned Sword,” responded King Bird.
“Mount your gallant steed quickly, for
my champlon is about to put you Lo
rout."” i

At this word, the knight jumped upon
his charger. All turned toward the for-
est—all except King Bird and his fol-
lowers. They lifted the pear-shaped
lump cf clay, and flew with It untii
they wera over the Mysterfous Knight.
Then they dropped it on his head, The
lump broks into pleces and out of it
appeared a small fuzsy creatube.

The knight, thinking some one was
throwing thinga at him, flashed indig-
nantly around, Then, quickly, he began
to duck his head, to dodge, and to wave
his sword frantleally around his head.
It was as if he had gone suddenly crasy.
And In a moment his gallant steed began
to cut up queer antles. He shook his
head, he franced, he danced, he whirleds
about. and he bucked. When he bucked, =
the knight flew off his back landlng on
the ground. The Kknight's sword went In
one direction and his helmet In an-
other. With a bound, the knight jumpet
to his feot and thrashed about madly
with his arms.

“Whee! Whee! I told you the Knight
of the Polsoned Sword was a terror”
exulted King Bird, "He will get under
your armor."

fIn the next chapfer will be told
how the tables are turned on Hing
Bird.)

«r | BRUNO DUKE, Solver of Business Problems|

By HAROLD WHITEHEAD, Author of “The Business Career of Peter Flint,” etc.

(Copyright)

THE PROBLEM OF THE EMPTY
MANSION

Accidents in a Well.Regulated Family

Y the middie of June visitors began

to come to the Barracks. By the
beginning of July every room in the
place was taken. Thirty-six guests sat
!down to breakfast every marning—at
| dinner we often catered to seventy or
IeigHy hungry humans, for the auto-
;mohile brought us numbers of translent
diners. M
| We charged a flatirate of $20 a week
for regulnr guests, Our $1.50 chlcken or
lobster dinner was popular and profit-
nhle,

[ lenrned quite a lot about the finances
|ur running a hotel that summer I spent
at the Barracks. Also [ learned that
while It looked very profitablea on a
ensual ebservation, thers wers s0 many
unexpected expenses that much of the
antlelpated (by me) profits vanished
Into the land of nowhers'
| Oldham, the mannger, laughed when
'I told him this and remarked that we'd
'want every nlckel we could make to
show any kind of a profit.

Atiother thing T learned about run-
ning n hotel is that whenever you think
things are running smeothly sremething
will break up the “happy home.”

For Instance, I'd found a lenk in the
upstairs narrow  corrldor  which the
plumbar had some job In locating and
fixing. He told me he would have to
make a fresh connection.
| The next morning we wers startled
hy a fearful shriek from Mrs. Gininss
borough's room. Her mald rushed nul.lh
calling for “Cold water, cold water, culdl
| eream. cold water!"
| It seems that the plumber had some- |
| hrw or other connected the kot and cold :
"\\-uier pipes so that both fauecets in her
room supplied hot water, She had run
rome hol water Into Lir bath, then |
turned on the cold water faucet for Its
ugual time; without testing the water |
| ghe hopped In—and cut. i

The result was a doctor’s hill for
'patching up two scalded feet. We were
fortunate not to hiove a lawsult on our
hands, but she wisa a “rock-ribbed Bos
ton blue blood” whe hated publicity.

Then there was the upset when the
Kelly boys put soft soap in Uncle Moses'
freezer. Uncle Moses was a very old
solored man I'd kired for his looks!
| Yes, I know It scunds funny, but Uncle
l.!nlosel was o white-haired old chap who
|1ooked Just llke he'd stepped off the
coyer of a Kentucky plantation song
sheot—all the women thought him “just
an old dear.”
| Uncle Moses would sit under a big
| phestnut trea with the freezer between
|his legs nnd grind away to whatever
| tune he happened to be singing.

Sometimes he'd sing "Suwance River,"
and If no one stopped him we got no lce
‘eream, for he'd drawl it out so slowly
and mournfelly—so mournfully that he'd
make himself cry—that the freeser han-
dle made about four revolutions a min-
ulﬁ\!ter gseveral similar experionces 1
suggested he eing “Marching Through
Georgla” on such occagions—then we got
actlon,

On this occaslon 1 speak of, the Kelly
boys, two harum-scarum college boys,
asked Uncle Moses to get a plece of

string for them. While he was away

they slipped soft soap
cream,

At dinner that night we had the maks
Ings of a first-class mernp,  Some dne
thought the pecullar taste was—arsenic!
That caused several women to fairt and
thers was clamoring for hot mustare
and water—nand Oldham's life!

I blamed him, he blamed tha ecolt, the
cook blamed Uncle Moses who "Swore
to Gawd nuffin’ was wrong unless th:
fee cream was bewitched by the change
In the moon.' .

The Kelly boys finally confessed—buf
no one seemed to appreciate thelr ldea
of humor,

This was bad encugh, but worse fol-
Towed.

Into the lce

"TODAY'R 'Ill."!'lN'l-:!.ﬂ QUESTION

What {8 a ""bargain”?
Answer will appear tomorrow,

ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S BUSI-
NESS QUESTION
An “acknowledpment”

i a re
ceipt.

Business Questions Answered

You may think my letter a bit selfiah, and
an this I8 a time of Lig*things T would like
n few words of advice from you.

In a large Wall streot trust company,
employing about 400 clerks, our country will
eall upon slxty men in the near fulure, AL
the present time about fve responsible posi-
tlans were left apen by men leawng o go
in the service nnd, to fill these positions,
this company went outslde and hired new
men to fill them Instead of advancing men
aquite able ta Al these positions, theroby
causing n bit of grumbling and dissatisfac.
Hun among the clerks.

Thia Institution T write about s noted for
its_ treatment of ita clerks—that is, good
trentment, Now the question is; would it
be better for me to take & position elsewhers
at n higher salary or wall my chances for
ndyancement. 1t ssema the chief clark will
do the samae thing aas before refarding the
positiona left open.

I am twenty-four years of age, sarning f
sniary of §1600 per year and, on account of
famlly condlitions, exempted from the merv-
lee of Uncle Sam.

It the position offered you at mora
malary niso has n future, there s
no reason I can think of why you don't
take 1. But unless there {s a good fu-
ture, I can reasonably well advise you
}1]"“ you had better stay where you are

ow,

It may be that the reason the trust
company had to go outslde for men I8
because none of the men inside had fully
fqualifed themselvea for it. Many people
who think they are able to take a better
rosition could not do so for the lack of
usiness knowledse—nerhars becaune
they have not shown any initiative in
the past. B&’ this I mean that they
have merely done their job without dis-
playing any enrnestness or any unusual
interest {n it, or it may be that the
have not displayed any executive abllity.

One man may have all the requisites
for the job and yet, through having &
poor personality, he would not be able to
control others under him. One other
reason why the trust company may havo
had to go outside was perhaps becauss
none of the men In the inside organiza-
tlon asked for the job.

My suggestlon to you Is: that any
time you ses a good job vacant In tho
trust company, and you think you arn
quilified for it, don't walt until they
ask you, let them see by your manner
that vou want |t.

I think you are dolng very well, cone
sldering your age and prospects and, all
things belng equal, T would say s
where you are.

| THE DAILY NOVELETTE.
| LOYAL HEARTS

By Mary T, Nolan

T wans during a brief Jull in the peace-

ful conversation at the eupper table
that Mr. Bell astonished hig wife and
daughter by eaying, “l am golng to Bos-
ton tomorrow."”

The Civil War veteran's wife, truly
alarmed nt thin unusual stxlement, at
once neglected her cup of hot tea, and
sat back in her chalr with the nir of one
walting for the solution of some mysti.
fying riddle, Her eyes rested on the
bent, rather feebhle figure of her hus-
btand, searching his wrinkled face for a
slgn that he did not mean what he said,
but wius merely joking. He looked so
solemn, however, that she concluded he
had set his mind on golng.

“That's u long ways off, Pa—more
than sixty miles, Why, you haven't
been thers these twenty yeuars! I re-
member, because Lilly here wis just
starting at school, and she cried her
eyes out to go along with you."

I wanted to march, teo,” Ilaughed
Lilly, whose face was as falr and sweel
as the lovely flower that her mother
named her for.

‘“Well, you didn't go, miss,” said the
mother. “But tell us, pa, what very
important things Is golng on in Hoston
that‘rgnn bring you there at this late
day?" ¥

The veteran wiped off some toast
crumbs from his*lips with the edge of
his napkin, and, clearing his throat by
a few ahems, sald:

“It's got a bit to do with that there
letter Lilly got some weeks ago. You
folks know the one.I mean, Weren't
any stamp on it. A fellow named "
He looked Inquiringly at Lilly to supply
what he, just then, couldn’t recall; but
she kept a happy silence, her eyes
ﬁpnrklll‘l‘g ke great, clear stars

Recelving no Ilmmediate answer to his
nuestioning gnze, the old soldier let the
nime pasa for the time being,

“Anyway, Tom was the fellow's first
name."”

While he spoke ‘the white-haired
mother, now enlightened, was turning
her lhouihtl back over the years, and
one year Ibomed hgh and glorious above
the others—the m.n- 1880, She had
sultors then, but rgeant Thomas Bell
was her {denl, and oh, how wonderful
sounded In
sho walked down the church alsle on
thelr wedding morn,

-
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LISTEN , DEARIE, TVE BEEN ALL MORNING
ON THIS. Do Ou THINK I Could SELL
IT? LISTEN—

OH LITTLE ROBIN RED-BREAST
1 SEE YOU IN THE TREE,
YU SING To ME OF SPRINGTIME
AND WINTER

NOW WiLL FLEE

BELIEVE ME LiTTLE ROBIN AS 'Oy

Yfou DONT SEE A0 WORK DONE ‘ROUND HERE,
OH TUMTY TOODLE DEE !
BUT ISEEP ON WATCHIN' LITTLE BIRD AND
, TAKE THIS WORD OF MINE -
WELL GET. SOME WORK CR RAISE SOME
- CAIN — HOTTER THAN SUMMERTIME

ST OP 1N The Tred
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By HAYWARD

b

her glnd ears the musla as | h

Supper over, the three arose,

Mrs. Bell excused herself and sald she
would be back in a jiffy.

After five minutes ghe reappeared
looking ns If she were highly pleased
mhout something. A blue suit hung lmp
over her left arm and surmounting it
wins a black felt hat with a stiff round
brim pnd a Id cord with two gold tas
nels. A barpin, with the letters G. A. R
thereon, in bronze, spoke of the owner’s
valor and patriotism,

“You wlll want these tomorrow, pa,'
she pald, smoothing a wrinkle in the
g;u}nleuw. having placed the hat on a

afr.

The old G. A, F. man was so pleassd
with his wife's thoughtful act that he
wits lost for & moment as to how to ex-
press his thanks,

After & while he sald: “Well, ma, T
hadn't exactly figured on Wenr[ng my
uniform, but since you'vp been good
;_r;::r;h"t: gﬁt it out&;l'll‘w&' it gladly.

a wera Memo, Day, now
don't {t, sweetheart?" kit

It was rather early the next mornin
thiat the veteran, holding himsslf as er.n.;
a8 his years would permit, and with a
charming, laughing young ladys at his
side walked Into the little rallfoad sta=
tion and surprised the ticket ugent when
hoﬂnrﬁert‘d two tickets for Boston,

What's going on there—a parade?”
quizszed the man hehind ‘the window,
passing out the tickets, He couldn't re-
call selling a ticket to Tom Bell sincs
hn‘ ot the job, fiftean years or more Rg0.

“It mayn't be a reg'lar out and out
parade, 8ims," answered the old fighter,
not relishing the grin on the other's
g:\.‘l;y]lmu frl.cg. “but there's Tol.n' to be &

of brave young fellers there—
Just the kind I like to h‘e with.*

In the letter that Lilly had recelved
and which was the reason for her father
deciding on this trip, Tom Elton wrote
ha would stay at a certain soclal center
for returning soldlers and, toward noon,
};’lllid?;‘d éwr father tenlerm.l the great,

0Orwa

bu,ilig!ng- ¥ of this handsome

6 deak clerk looked In the Ister,
Yes, there was a Thomas Ell.orl:'ltop—
ping there. If the lady and gentleman
woukd kindly walt & moment he would
ave Mr, Biton located and brought to
tlu}rln. : :

was not over three minute
the blg, ruddy soldier, In his o:‘em';
uniform, came hurrying, hands out-
stretched, to where his friends sat.

"Of all the surprises!" he exclaimed,
taking Lilly's hand in his and holdin
it a thrilling second, * ; Eollq.

¥, liow young you're getting!"” as he
mod that old gentlemun's thin, shaly

nd, “And how la dear Mother Hell?
ﬁ:"’: uIi hopnil Dnell a;u zntlu rnnlsT those

y Juley minca ples um-

we_::; thalbuldnver.“ WL aee

o pleased father caught the
turned herols coat sleeve. -& girl hlr:;
makes just as good onea, ¥ nol re-
turn today with us; perhaps we'll have
some for supper?’

"“I'd be happy to" eagerly assentad
the young soldler, "Etov 1 your
daughter will let me cul and Be "

days later, ns nl) m“l;rmu:
‘home,

A few

in the little wlnr‘ot the ?ﬂﬂl
announced & certa y

made to Tom e gy o]

y before he

young sergeant had rmuu& ‘ljl‘#.:;

“"‘5 muln;l :‘.‘ml l‘r‘;t. L

e parents wm

lnoking couple and mgm’ u',.a E

?ﬂ"'thﬂm":r that they l;uuld ? thi Hb
& 10 5&

“T?;lodn mdnd‘:nha ruu]: :n :v. y

right hands o
halred sergeant and the ‘m‘ ‘

clap _- W]




